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A longer-lasting edge 


—a smoother shave 


<n Gillette 


— 





OU’LL notice a big difference the minute you try the Genuine 
New Gillette Blade. @ The new blade gives a softer, more 
comfortable shave, and holds an exquisitely keen, longer-lasting 
edge. @ Insist on the Genuine New Gillette Blade. Even in your 
old razor, it will give you a smoother shave than you've ever had ‘1; 00 
for ten; 50¢ 


for five. 


The New Gillette 
Blades in the new 


green packet. 


before. But for real shaving comfort— use the New Blade in the 


New Razor! Sold everywhere. 


GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO., BOSTON, U. S. A. 


Insist on GENUINE 


New Gillette Blades 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


Nebraska boasts a star aviator who 
feet tall. 
he hasn’t gone in 


is nearly seven Evidently 


for stunt flying. 


In the old days a popular form of 
torture was to put a man on the rack 
and twist the Now they put 
him on a davenport and twist the dials. 


screws. 








Ist BurGLtar—Stand still, 


And the disarmament parley might 
have proved more popular had it sought 


to limit crooners instead of 


cruisers. 


Prohibitionists need feel no fear of 
a return of the The 
corners are all taken up with filling 


corner saloon. 


stations. 








ya dumb-bell, 


d’ya want her t’ 


Contract 
if there 
who played 


game 


And 


second-hand 


depend 


S. LENZ, Contributing Editors 


would be a 
any 


bridge great 
were 


alike. 


four people 


of those 
cars, 
thing: it 


in buying one good, 
vacation 


on one 


you can 


can't be as 


bad as it usually is painted. 





hitcha? 
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Correct! 


Nowadays the only Indians who 
hite the dust are the ones who eat 
spinach. 


Colleges should give their gradu 
ates. a start in life. They could at 
least tie their diplomas with shoe 
strings. 


Did you hear what happened to the 
Scot who went up in a glider? No- 
body else has either. 


And among those who prosper by 
the misfortunes of others are golf-ball 
| manufacturers. 





And in these months that don’t con- 
Teacner—T'ell me, boy—who was Brian Boru? tain an “R” Brooklynites have to 


“He was the harp that once went through Tara’s Halls.” struggle along without any ersters. 





Qualified 


Jiko Sissons, the great explorer, 





looked up as the door opened and 
a young man entered the room. 
“Are vou the explorer, Siko Sis- 


sons?” asked the young man eagerly. 
The explorer nodded his head and 
then spoke. “Did you come in an- 


swer to my ad for a man to accom- 
pany me in my trip to the jungles?” 
wre, at. 





Sissons studied the young man 
carefully, then slowly shook his head. 
“IT don’t believe you'll do,” he said. 
“I’m afraid the hardships of the trip 
would be too much for you. It 
wouldn’t pay me to start out with a 
man who would fail.” 





“T can stand it, sir,” asserted the 
applicant eage rly. “Won't you give 
me a chance?” 

After a moment’s thought the ex- 
plorer said, “I'll tell you what to ex- 
pect, then if you still want to go, I'll 
take you. Is that all right?” 

The young man nodded. 

“All right. First vour life will be 
in my hands. Wherever I go, you'll 
just have to follow blindly and trust 
me. You'll probably have no protec- 
tion from drenching rains or tropical 
sun. You'll have no communication 
with your friends. You'll find your- 
self in some horrible positions. No 
matter how rough the way, you'll have 
to grit your teeth and hang on. Do 
you still want to go?” 

The applicant’s face lighted up 


eagerly. 











' 
“Sure,” he said. ‘“‘That’s old stuff 
to me. I’ve been riding in rumble , 
seats ever since they were invented.” “See here! It’s against the law to fish in there!!” 


—C. M. ANprews “What d’ya mean fish—lI’m teaching my wife to swim!” 








a 








TE PL ic as TT? ~ 














Doctor Ditties 
Scalp Specialist 
When man perceives, with soul ap- 
palled, 
That very soon he may be bald, 
With hopeful heart he seeks the lair 
Of savant skilled in saving hair. 
The doctor rubs in cans of creams, 
He uses violet rays and steams, 
He pours on pints of pleasant potions, 
Olive oils and herbal lotions. 
For many months his fingers lull 
Our senses as he rubs our skull. 
When we our mirror seize with glee 
And gaze therein, what do we see? 
Our precious hairs, though neatly 
parted, 


Are thinner now than when he 
started! 


—Artuer L. Lippmann 
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- pet News From the Summer Resorts 


| 





M": Emit Voge, proprietor of 
“ Vogel's Home Hotel, has just 
finished doctoring the gambling ma 
chines on the porch of his boat-house. 
Three more half-dollar machines will 
be installed so that Vogel can meet 
two notes that mature on Labor Day. 


Mr. and Mrs. Richard Snodgrass 
are planning to do some fishing for 
their débutante daughter, Edna, at 
The Granite Mountain Tavern. 


The 18-hole golf course announced 
two vears ago by The Pine Tree Inn 
will be ready for play during the sum 
mer of 1933. Meanwhile, many spir- 
ited games of golf are being played on 
the hotel's beautifully illustrated 
brochure which contains a_ fetching 
photograph showing exactly how the 
course will look—three years hence. 


Dorgan’s Dew Drop Inne announces 
that it is one hundred per cent booked 
for the month of July, having rented 
its guest room to a young school 
teacher from Tonawanda. 


Greenberg's Adult Camp on Salmon 
Lake has just published the following 
summer rates: By check, $75 weekly. 
By cash, $35 weekly. Use of pinochle 
groves, $3 per hour. 


Suesskind’s Seabreeze Hotel at 
Strutting-by-the-Sea, which burned 
down so profitably last year just after 
Labor Day, has been entirely rebuilt. 
Manager Suesskind looks forward to 
another equally successful season. 


—HvucGu Woop 





“Are the fish biting yet?” 
“Well, if they are, they’re biting each other!” 
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) sorhe WELSH CHAMBER OF CoM } Anything Else Would Be Clever 
’ 
{i BIDS YOU WELCOME Tr He What color shall I paint the 
a . Be porch? 

MACANNTIAWYIGAIMGLLA x M j at She—Paint it the color of the paint. 





An Old Grudge Settled 


free nearly twenty years the Mur- 
phys had been known as the hap- 
piest, most peaceful family in the 
niet ighborhood. 
Then hell broke loose in their house. 
For half an hour the neighbors lis- 
tened, trembling, staring at each other. 


The crash of furniture. The smack 
and thud of blows. None dared to go 
inside. They held a frantic consulta- 


tion and decided there was nothing to 
do but call the police. 

Two riot squads came sirening up 
the street. A dozen burly coppers 
rushed into the Murphy home. Ac- 
customed though they were to scenes 
of violence, they shuddered at what 
met their eyes. Papa Murphy stood 
in a pile of wrecked chairs and tables. 
There was a wound over one eve. He 
swayed around, but still brandished a 
club and mumbled incoherent threats. 
Mama Murphy lay on what was left 
of a sofa, gasping weakly. Little 
Mary Murphy was screaming excited 
ly and the _ four-year-old twins 
crouched in one corner, arms around 
each other, terror in their eves. 

Every room was strewn with broken 
dishes and glassware, pictures that 
had been torn from the wall and light 
fixtures that had been wrecked during 
the terrific battle. Apparently the 
fight had started at the dinner table 
and spread all over the house. 

The once beautiful Murphy home 
was beyond salvage. But the Mur- 
phys were satisfied. It had been a 
hard struggle, but they finally had 
killed the moth. 

—Cuet JoHNnson 









They say that this year’s baseball 
is much more lively—excepting, of 
course, the Boston Braves. 





And a lot of fans think Brooklyn is 
going to win the pennant this year. A 
lot of fans who live in Brooklyn. 


Most boxers used to keep scrap- 
books as reminders of their bouts. 
Nowadays they save dance programs. 


There’s one consolation for a mod 
ernistic artist—if his stuff doesn't sell 
at an exhibit he can always get a few 
dollars for it as a linoleum design. 
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“This life is all right, Joe—but it really needs a woman around to give 
it that homey touch.” 
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Do Statistics Lie ? 


(S. J. Perelman, staff statistician on 

Jupce, answers this dull question 

in a new and totally unentertaining 
article.) 


D' rING the recent Beaver, Buffalo, 
and Duck Contest, held in this 
gazette, I sent out a questionnaire 
asking, “Do you often lie awake 
nights wondering whether statistics 
lie? Would you like me to write an 
article proving that they do?” The 
answers received were very encourag- 
ing. Out of 148 letters, 148 said 
“No” in reply to the first question and 
154 said “No” to the second. In re- 
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sponse to the overwhelming demand, I 
shall show you how statistics lie by 
examining six taken at random from 
any newspaper, let us say, for in- 
stance, the Russian newspaper Stella 
Dallas. 


No. 1. Hungarian women were given 
the franchise in 1918 and later 
lost it. 


This is ridiculous. Any good book 
on Hungarian female franchises will 
contradict this statement. To men- 
tion only one, Ernie Golden’s “Five 
Little Hungarian Female Franchises 
and How They Grew,” says: “Hun- 


earian women—that is, women in 
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THAT YEGG JUST GAVE ME THE 
SLIP BEAMED THE BRIGHT BULL 


You’ve been in a scuffle again, you bad boy; if I catch you in that 


coal-scuffle again, I'll wrap it around your kisser. 


“Ves, this is a nice 


sealskin coat, but will it stand the rain?” hedged a floozie. “Stand 


the rain?” stuttered the salesman. 


seal carrying an umbrella?” 
paper the aces. 
shuffles the pasteboards. 


“Say, madam, did you ever see a 


Holystone the decks, boys, and sand- 
I'll show that Greek syndicate how a Brooklyn boy 


Hungary—were given the franchise 
in 1916. They still have it. Any 
body who says Hungarian women 
haven't IT are big fibber-bibbers. I 
check to the one-card draw.” 


No. 2. Windsor Castle is built on 
land which William I. ‘acquired 
from the Abbot of Westminster. 


Ha, ha, what nonsense! In a letter 
William I. received from the Abbot 
of Westminster, the latter openly ad- 
mits that he has no land, but adds 
wistfully, “I wish I had land.” Wil 
liam was so moved that he gave the 
Abbot two small parcels and changed 
the Abbot’s name to Haviland. The 
parcels are still in the East Checking 
Room of Grand Central if you are 


skeptical. 
No. 3. 


lent polish for silver. 


Cigarette ash makes an excel- 


Balderdash, simply balderdash. As 
far back as 1066, William I., in a let- 
ter to the Abbot of Westminster, com 
ments: “I find that cigarette ash makes 
a perfectly miserable polish for sil- 
ver. What do you find?” The Abbot 
unhesitatingly replied: “I find Cam- 
els mostly on Gulick Street, but on 
Evans Street you can find Luckies 
and sometimes Fatimas.” For this 
William changed his name to “Lucky” 


Haviland. 


No. 4. The flamingo is the only mem- 
ber of the stork tribe which builds 


a nest of mud. 


Banana oil and anti-stork propa- 
ganda. Anybody who believes this 
has never been in a flamingo’s nest, 
let alone seen one. A flamingo is the 
cleanest animal there is, except a man 
named Blettsworthy, who used to live 
on Rampole Island near us. He later 
married a flamingo named Irma Ram- 
pole and settled on Blettsworthy Is- 
land. She was a remarkably clean 
flamingo, I recall. Their house was 
made of pecan shells, not mud. 


No. 5. Evye-glasses did not become 

popular until 1290. 

Just ignorance, that’s all. Both the 
Abbot of Westminster and William I. 
wore eye-glasses; and the Abbot, in a 
postal card addressed to William, re- 
veals that eye-glasses were becoming 
very popular enfranchised 
women in Hungary. He also says, 
“There is three dollars and ten cents 
due on those parcels in the checking 
room. ‘Take the hint.” To which 
William paid no attention but replied: 
“It stands to reason that anybody 
whom Rothstein owed didn’t shoot 
him.” 


among 


(Continued on page 27) 
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Lessons In New Yorkese linva. Lika fren Imadvisinya. At 
The Accident sounds slousy. 
“ ELLo Hairv este aeescke = ‘“Idamine tellinya itfeels slousy.” 
I | whohit eh " pe va “Wellva haddinawta gowaroun 
Cili c c ( ili 9° 
on . a Jar. lookinfa troubil. 
Chamean? Thevvaint nobuddy him a ; 
i Raaltaae itn w< . \ 7} Whowuz lookinfa troubil? Iwuz 


“Theyyaint, hey? Wassa _ blinka 
fa? Who givya tha shina? 

“Oh, tha shina? Sayvain 
nat tearabil ?”’ 


ninin meyown bizniss wipin me 





— aeare 

“Aw, Hairy, pleeze!” 

“Yamean vadont beleeve 
it?” 

“Well, nowat youwast me, 
Idont.”’ 

“Awright, wizeguy, you 


“Wellit soitinly ainlennen 
nothin toya poisonal appear 
ins. Who givvit toya?” 

“Theyyaint nobuddy vi 
vitta me. Igivvitta meseff. 
Itwuzza assident.” 


cominna wawshroom....... 
- Iwuz doon likeis, see? 
Anallava suddin . . . oo! 
ouch! hey " 

“Wassamatta?” * 

“Ouch! Look me otha eye! 
Istuck metumb innit! Ouch 
Nowwillya beleeveit?” 


“Oveah? Iggrewonya inna 
night Isappose?”’ 

“Nawwlwuz wipin memap 
witta towil annI stuck me- 
finga rinnit.” 

“Hoho atsa hotwun.” 

“Ainnitta cats? Wipin me 
map an smack inny eve goes- 
me tumb.” 

“Well, atsa laugh. Now 
temme whohitcha inny eye.” 


& “Well, itspawsible.” 

“Pawsible?  Yajussee m 
dowit, aincha?” 

“Yeah, you dunnit awright. 
Iback youwup onnat.”’ 

“Wellen [hope va satis 
tied.” 

“Sure, vou dunnit. [seen 
ya. Nohard feelins I hope 

“Soitinly not, Gus; nohard 
feelins.” 


“Itolya Iwuz wipin me 
face.” 

“Witcha finga?” 

“Wimme tum).’ 

“Lissen, Hairy, you gotta 
getta bettawun annat. Igivva “rs 

ype ae : [juswanna astya_ one 
creddut fa rimgination. Ya . netang . 
thing, Hairy. 
“Whatizzit, Gus?” 
“Likeafren now — whohit 


betta makeup sumpin ellis.” 
“Wawid Ibe makinup ax 
ceppa wayit happins? Ipush 


. - cha inna foist eye?” 
metumb imme eye. ; 


“Hairy, lika fren, Imtel- ——— “Mighty strong wind, —H. W. Hanemann 
P m’dear.”’ 





“Besotted Creature! I 
can’t say that prohibi a 


tion has done much for 
you!” 
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“Don’t be downhearted, Fred. If worse comes to worse, we can always take in boarders. 
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A Little Prod With Neptune’s Trident 
By Captain Jack Cluett 


Fore solemn, elderly gentlemen, wearing the conven- 
tional weather-beaten look of seafaring men, sat 
round a waterlogged table in the conference room of the 


Black Star Steamship Line. 
lay a piece of rope tied in a 
half-hitch. The four men 
puffed on stubby pipes, bent 
to their task of shooting the 
sun and mending fish nets 
and said nothing. 

At last the commander of 
the fleet scanned the three 
captains through a pair of 
binoculars and, striking 
eight bells on the ship’s 
clock, said: “Men, the peak 
of our oversea exodus is 
about to be reached, so I 
have called you together to 
see if we can’t draw up a 
hard and fast set of rules 
which will make our service 
the very finest on the high 
St as.” " 

The captain of the Boom- 
dam finished splicing a haw- 
ser ana said: “Every pas- 
senger I’ve carried wants to 
sit at my table in the din- 
ing saloon because he knows 
a chap named Wormley, 
who has a friend named 
Gurlick, who sat at my table 
in 1911.” 


“I've solved that prob- 


JUDGE 


Accessory for canoeists this season. 


mander. 





lem,” said the captain of the Rottingham, pacing the deck 

of the conference room. 

in the stokehole.”’ 
“What about the deck-chair situation?” asked the com- 


“a have my meals served down 


The captain of the Rollingholm munched on a ship's 


In the center of the table biscuit and said: “I think we ought to hold a deck-chair 


“Gimme that worm!” 
10 





contest in Wanamaker’s 
Auditorium every year. 
There would be a deck- 
chair champion, and each 
puzzle would thereafter be 
labeled ‘J. Van Cleft 
Cooper, Cross-Word Puzzle 
Champion, Solved This 
Deck Chair in Six Minutes 
Twenty Seconds.’ ” 

“And if he couldn't?” 
asked the commander of the 
fleet. 

“Then I’d make him go 
on a tour of inspection in 
the engine room.” 

The captain of the Boom- 
dam shipped a heavy sea 
and, donning a sou’wester, 
said: “I have solved the 
engine-room problem, 
mates. When an inquisitive 
débutante insists on going 
through the engine room, | 
send for the assistant engi- 
neer. When he arrives, I 
tell the sweet young thing 
to get down on her hands 
and knees and crawl under 
her bunk. While she’s 

(Continued on page 31) 
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In New York descend- 

ing from a balloon 

with a parachute is 
against the law. 











In Frankfort, Kentucky, a merchant may be 
fined $20 or sent to jail for thirty days for 
standing in the door and beckon 

ing to customers. 








There is a law in Tennessee It is unlawful in California for 


against calling. any female a anyone other than a licensed drug- 
flapper. gist to sell moth balls. 
NOBLE EXPERIMENTS 
12 
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Changing Wagons 


Fr the water-wagon onto the 
() band-wagon. The big parade 
that Dwight Morrow started is 
move. And, one by one, the 
drys are sliding off their old lumber 
ing vehicle and hopping on the shiny 
new one. 

Not that these drys have suddenly 
wets. It wouldn’t be 
say that. 

Let’s see who they are: 

Senator Jones, author of the notori- 
ous and nefarious “‘five-and-ten law,” 
savs that if the people of his State 
want a referendum on modification or 
repeal of prohibition, he will vote in 
the Senate to submit the question to 
the people. 

Senator Sheppard of Texas, who 
wrote the Eighteenth Amendment, 
will serious consideration” to 
any desire for a change shown by the 
people of his State. 

Senator Walsh, one of the staunch- 
est and most respected of drys, says 
he would be “perfectly willing’ to 
submit the question to the people of 
Montana and “of course I would 
stand by the vote in that referendum.” 

Senators Oddie, Dill, Nve 
Watson take the same position, and 


on the 


become fair to 


give 


and 


at last accounts those stormy petrels, 
Senators Borah and Norris, were ex- 
pected to come around. 

Outside the Senatorial ranks there 
are such converts to repeal as Magis- 
trate Jean Norris, Margaret Banning 
and Mrs. Henry Clark Coe. The lat- 
ter was for years a leading member of 
the Helping Hand, the temperance 
crusaders who used to invade saloons 
and shame the bartenders. 

Most of these and 
would not admit a few months 
the least possibility that the amend 
ment need ever be modified, much less 
repealed. Today they not only admit 
the possibility but strengthen it by 
their own statements. 

Say, if you like, that politicians and 
publicists are by nature trimmers. 
They aren't. Most of those mentioned 


men women 


ago 


Even 
ignoble, their 


are sincere and public-spirited. 


if their motives were 


action would be of great significance 
as showing their belief that the water 
wagon is stuck in the mud and the wet 
But the real 
explanation, we believe, is that they 
are coming to realize at last that pro- 
hibition has failed and that some bet- 


ter way has got to be devised to bring 


band-wagon is rolling. 


about genuine temperance. 


Honest Confessions 
Princeton's class poll annually ex- 


cites us. The opinions expressed 
by the grave and reverend seniors can 
always be upon to shock, 
amuse, instruct and inspire. Take this 
year’s results: 

Two hundred and fifty-two would 
rather a Phi Beta Kappa key 
than any other college distinction as 
against only ninety-four who would 
rather win the varsity letter. 


counted 


have 


Peter Arno is the favorite artist, 
with Titian a poor second. 
Favorite study? “Women,” said 


thirty-eight, as against history, which 
twenty-nine favor. 

To the question, “What would you 
fifty 
one said, “Abolish chapel”; forty-four 


do if you ran the university?” 


> and 
twenty-three said succinctly, “Re 


sign. 


said, “Abolish four-course plan” 


As to the “greatest benefit gained 
from college,” the vote was as follows: 
158 
153 
an absolutely 


ee 
Bducation....<... 

That, we believe, is 
candid vote. If 
result is closer than usual. 


memory serves, the 
Education 
has pulled up a bit and contacts are 
maintaining their lead by a narrowed 
margin. But it still remains true that 
at Princeton as at most other colleges 
the idea prevails that it’s less impor 
tant to garner learning than to get to 
know the fellows who will help you 
get rich and climb the social ladder. 
We suspect that even the preference 
for Phi Beta Kappa is based on a 
hard-boiled belief that the little kev 


13 


displayed discreetly on the watch 
chain has become a potent influence, 
helping you to get the job, make the 
club, put over the deal and win the 


gi rl. 
Let ’Em Exude 


Mor of this 


Manhattan Island has been los- 
ing population at the rate of about 
65,000 a year and during the coming 
year will 100,000. So the bor 
ough president gets a lot of builders 
together to “halt the exodus” by 
building a lot of nice, cheap apart 
ments. 

In the name of all reason, why. 
If New York is shrinking, let 
shrink. 


started an 


big-city nonsense. 


lose 


why? 


Since her citizens have 
exodus, let exude. 

Read what the City Club regards as 
a “standard of decency” in the 
way of this tortured metropolis: 


“1. Every standing passenger should 


her 


em 


sub 


have some handle or support that he 
can grasp to steady himself. 

“2. Every standing passenger should 
have enough room to move his arms 
freely as, for instance, to reach to his 
pockets for a handkerchief when nec- 
essary. 

“3. Every standing passenger should 
be far enough from his neighbor so 
that his face shall not be directly be 
fore that of another person. 

“4. There should be room enough 
for a passenger to move freely toward 
an exit as the train approaches his 
destination.” 

This, mind 


beings ! 


you, refers to human 

Hundreds of thousands must 
out of New York and out of every 
other big city. Not only that, but the 
industries that employ large numbers 
Else 


we shall all go mad in this process 


move 


of workers must move out, too. 


to use Stuart Chase’s favorite phrase 

of “pumping people back and forth 
from places where they would rather 
not live to places where they would 
rather not work.” 


—R. J. W. 
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Statistic ar 


If all the Rudy Vallée mash notes 
were placed end to end there would be 
enough mush to feed the starving Ar- 
menians for twenty years. 


It seems to us that what becomes 
of old safety razor blades is that the 
corner druggist slips them into the 
packages of new ones we buy. 


French scientists are puzzled by a 
girl in Bordeaux who sobs every time 
she hears a joke and laughs at any 
thing supposed to be sad. ‘Sallright, 
girlie—we've been listening to the 
same radio entertainers. 


And, then, of course, inevitably, 
there will be the cop who will be 
knocked down by a car while handing 
a summons to a pedestrian for cross- 
ing while the lights are against him. 


Obsolete Similes 
As sober as a judge. 
As modest as a débutante. 
As rich as a Wall Street trader. 
As sensational as Sex. 





As inaccessible as a speakeasy. 


As ugly as Sin. Member 


of Scotch Anti-vice Society protesting against the use of 
STANLEY S. SCHNETZLER Highland window-cleaners. 


(e~ a — Epitaph for a Cut-Up 
e. — “The Life of the Party” we called 


him ! 





Whenever a party was thrown 
He brought rubber mice, told fortunes 
with dice 
Or sprayed your lapel with cologne. 
When cocktails were wanted, he shook 
them. 
When music was wanted, he played. 
When parties would drag he'd spring 
a new 


gag 





Or start on a Frigidaire raid. 





One night in a penthouse apartment 
This Life of the Party we loved, 
While doing his act was swiftly at 

tacked 
And out of a window was shoved. 
His soul swiftly soared up to Heaven, 
The gates of St. Peter flew by, 


Where cherubim now acclaim him a 











i 








wow 
The Life of the Party on High! 
DOWALD Artuur L, LippMANN 
MeKEE 
Irate Hovsenotper—There’s a burglar in this house, a hold-up Laundries are great labor-savers. 
going on out in the street, and a gang-fight at the corner. When you get your things back, you 
Cop—Well, I can’t be everywhere at once! don’t have so many buttons to fasten. 
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s, during the week just past, I 
A have received fourteen more 
letters than usual for the pe- 
riod deploring—in such affable terms 
as “bum”, “lousy” and “you big stiff” 
-—the circumstance that I am what is 
dubbed a destructive critic, it seems to 
be a good time to take up the question 
again. Not that it matters the one 
way or the other to me, for so far as 
I am concerned I don’t mind what I’m 
called. I have been called so many 
things—and by some of the most ex- 
pert thing-callers in the States—that 
about the only shock remaining would 
be to be called a very nice fellow in- 
deed. Since it appears that there isn’t 
much chance of my 
shock in that direction, we may pro- 
ceed to get down to business. 

After all, being called a destructive 
critic is perfume to this old nose when 
its blower reflects on some of the other 
contributed epithets. (In Europe, of 
course, destructive critic is a compli- 
ment, like permitting a lady to carry 
vour bundles for you, but over here 
it is supposed to be derogatory and 
very insulting, like making an inde- 
cent noise with your mouth or being 
asked to debate with a Humanist.) 
As to the epithets, my secretary re- 
ports that the colored man _ hired 
to read incoming letters reports in 
turn that in the last five days 
alone I have been favored by corre- 
spondents with no less than eighty- 
two tributes, including “bonehead”, 


suffering any 


“nitwit”, “skunk”, “idiot”, “gar- 
bage-smeller”, “jackass”, “swine”, 
“cootie”’, “loon”, “soft-head”, ‘‘intel- 
lectual gmat”, “molecule”, “gold- 


brick” and “admirer of Hoover’, the 
last being fighting words. All this 
aside, however, just what, I wonder, 
do folks mean when they call me a 
destructive critic? What, in their 
minds, is a destructive critic? 

A destructive critic—since I am 
paid to answer questions rather than 
to ask them—seems by the prevailing 
definition to be one who doesn’t like 
bad plays that certain others think 
are good, and who says so. And not 


JUDGE 


0 


GEOKGE Jd 


only bad plays, but bad actors, bad 
critics or anything else. A construc- 
tive critic, on the other hand, seems to 
be one who approaches everything he 
criticizes in an A. A. Milne mood, 
armed with good-will and a heart full 
of cocoanut juice for anything that 
comes his way. The genial Prof. 
Billy enthusiastically 
compares “The Mysterious Murder of 
Mignon Mushhead” and the New 
Haven telephone book with the best 
of Dostoievski and Proust, is accord- 
ingly a constructive critic, while the 
one who promptly throws “The Mys- 
terious Murder of Mignon” into the 
WwW. C., the denouncing 
Billy for a sweet but effervescent 
glow-worm, is a destructive. When it 
comes to plays, it’s the same. The 
fact, for example, that I liked “The 
Green Pastures” and said as much, 
giving my reasons for my taste, made 
me a constructive critic in my corre- 
spondents’ eyes, whereas the fact that 
I didn’t like “Gold Braid” and dis- 
missed it briefly as a piece of cheese 
made me a destructive. Just where 
the sense of either designation lay in 
I'll be blessed if I can 
see. Everybody liked “The Green 
Pastures” and nobody liked “Gold 
Braid”, so where a mere individual 
like myself could do anything about 
constructiveness or destructiveness in 
either instance isn’t too clear. 

I pointed out why “The Green Pas- 
tures” was a good play, true enough, 
but where was the constructive criti- 
cism in that? I simply pointed out 
what everybody else, including the 
author and producer, already knew 
and my remarks, as a consequence, 
were gratuitous and superfluous. They 
amounted to little more than saying 
that the Chrysler Building had been 
put up all right. As for “Gold 
Braid’, I said simply that it was rot- 
ten and didn’t bother to tell why. Say 
I had said why; what good would it 
have done? Everybody knew it was 
rotten; nobody went to see it; and it 
closed instanter. Is there any one so 
silly as 


Phelps, who 


meanwhile 


these cases, 


to believe that if I had 
16 
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pointed out its defects with studious 
critical elaboration the author would 
have profited by my constructiveness, 
gone to the trouble of rewriting his 
flop and thus added to the season’s 
relatively better dramatic art? More 
likely, he would simply have put me 
down for a damn fool and written his 
findings to my Ethiopian letter-sieve. 
If sumfharily dismissing such stuff as 
“Gold Braid” as rubbish constitutes 
destructive criticism, then announcing 
in loud, confident tones that a manure 
bed smells constitutes constructive. 
Any critic who goes to the trouble 
of explaining laboriously why a piece 
of out-and-out tripe is out-and-out 
tripe is not a critic so much as he is a 
vainglorious and imbecile space-filler. 
All the constructive criticism this side 
of the Beverly Hills, Cal., Staats- 
Zeitung that concerned itself with 
“The Blue Ghost’, “Oh, Professor’, 
“House Afire” and a hundred other 
such doses of claptrap wouldn't be of 
half the critical service and merit that 
the single exclamation “Limburger!” 
is. When a house has smallpox in it, 
the best and most sufficient thing to 
do is to tack a card on it reading 
Smallpor. There’s little sense or need 
to put up a three-sheet explaining in 
detail what smallpox is, its contagious 
quality, the desirability of everyone 
keeping at a safe distance, how the 
disease can be cured, the diet of the 
patient, the grief of the latter’s par- 
ents, the name of the doctor’s second 
cousin, and the number of times a day 
the nurse (duly stated to be a blonde 
of petting tendencies or a dark baby 
given to gin) has to change the sheets. 
What goes by the name of construc- 
tive criticism is often something that 
merely destroys reader interest. It 
builds up, as the saying goes, but its 
materials are generally little more 
than children’s blocks, made of papier- 
maché, painted black and labeled 
“jron”. If drama is improved, it is 
improved by destructive criticism, or 
what passes by that name. Construc- 
tive criticism gave the American thea- 
(Continued on page 25) 
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Washington, D. C.—War inventions of such hideous nature as to prevent any coun- 
try daring to disturb the peace described by inventors here. These are the same 
inventors whose inventions prevented the last war. 











No TURN ONE WAY 
AISLE = 





















Wady Halfa, Egypt.— Brilliant 
minds clash in debate. “‘Standardiza 
tion is crushing us,” declares Prof. 
Tink-Tank-Amen. “Where would we 


be as a nation if science had not given 








us the corn-grinder, the mud house 
New York, N. Y.—Returning to Wanamaker’s, Mr. Grover Whalen and the three-stringed lyre?” demands 
introduces his well-tried methods. Dr. Abu-bu-bu. 
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F If the Washington Senators Ball 
: : ; Team Were Really Senators 


; a ‘ports Wrirer—Well, you fellows 
Ps A ‘ seem to be well up in the League ; 


ee how do you account for it? 


pe 113 The Manager—Let me tell you this: 


= We're where we are because the clubs 


s ‘ ru | g ‘ below us have won fewer games and 
: aa x & lost more than we have. That’s the 
, c >, ; 
4 s answer, 
$ As Sports Writer And you, Mr. 
£3 P Jones. You've sure been mowing 


— down the sluggers. How do you han 
ee dle Ruth? What’s his weakness? 


LALLA LOL 
~ 
W 


J The Pitcher—You can quote me as 
Pp declaring that Ruth sometimes socks 
the ball over the fence and sometimes 
«so 7 he doesn’t. I hope that is clear. 


Sports Writer Absolutely. Now, 
Mr. Shortstop, in a tight place do you 
advocate taking a chance on a double 

fi play or do you believe in playing safe 
and throwing out the man at first? 

The Shortstop Well, I am willing 
to go on the stand before the Ameri 
can people that I believe right-handed 
fielders should wear their glove on 
their left hand, and left-handed field 
ers should wear theirs on their right. 








¢ i Sports Writer A mighty shrewd 
FLT way of sizing it up. Now, gentlemen, 
there’s just one more question: do you 


LABOR-SAVING DEVICES FOR TIRED COLLEGIANS fellows expect to cop the pennant? 


Tur Corres StTinere All—You bank on this: if we don’t 


win that pennant it will be captured 
Weary Student (X) drops cigarette ash (A) into scale (B) causing by either Philadelphia, Boston, New 


feather (C) to move up and provoke Albatross (D) into laying egg York, Chicago, St. 
(F') which rolls thru tube (FE) and drops into tub (G) spilling contents 
(H) near wool sock (1) which shrinks at apparent smear of blood and 
pulls switch (J) starting electric motor (K) and thus turning 
machinery (LMNOP) and eventually spoon (Q). 


Louis, Cleveland 
or Detroit. 


Sports Writer—Ah, exactly! And 
now let me thank you one and all. I 
must go write this up for my paper. 

Parke CUMMINGS 


Stock Tips 


I’ leave it alone, Joe. I know it \ - 1 ——— Ci 
hasn’t five leaves, but vou can’t Just Fly AROUND 
; \ 
<< 


always tell about poison oak.” —— oat 
e - ~~ in | OVER. THE NET WiTH ME 








“Better shift now. You’']l never = , & ; ~, x FEW TIMES Z 
make it in high.” "ee BO . sae 
) 
“Look out for his left! Watch his / 
left!” I 
“Lissun, Big Boy, I’d be a little ” 
careful about what I was sayin’ if I | 
was VOU, see - j f yy 
“Yeah, she’s a nifty, Bill, b on’ IX eC < SOS CA 
forget that blonde - ' sane OLY ne% _* ee ~< hes / 
g ae WAS , oe . 
a Loe Lat 
“T wouldn’t drink too much of that — . . a, 
stuff if I was you.” 


Cuet JoHNson The man of wealth finally decides to take up aviation, 
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Good Green Fun 
GHovrp your wife, sweet, or mother 
crowd the afternoon 
with charming old garden lovers who 
discuss each other's pipsisewa all over 


lawn each 


the place, you can always elbow them 


off with some good lawn-tearing 
games. For instance, they have 


adapted deck tennis for lawn use, in 
troducing pneumatic quoits instead of 
the old rough rope quoit which was 
so hard on the hands and the neigh 
bor’s greenhouse. Archery, 
back into favor from where 
the well-bred lady college athletes put 
it. There is more or less good or 
badminton, too. Badminton, my deah, 
is the oldest and most aristocratic of 
dalliance on the greensward. The 
Badminton Club of New York is ‘way 
beyond the snooting range of Mr 
Morgan’s New York Yacht Club. Sev- 
eral yeahs at Oxford will give vou the 
proper accent and background to fit 
you for socking the pesky shuttlecock 
back and fro. 

A miniature putting course designed 
by a swank landscape artist will help 
pass the time between Tommy Col- 
linses. 


too, is 
coming 


Or should you be poorer, you 
can always design your own, utilizing 
your old gas pipes, washboilers (ex- 
flower and tomato tins 
hazards and holes. Try putting at 
night, too, with overhead floodlighting. 

For the aged, infirm, litry and hi- 
intellhectual I croquet. 
The new sets have bigger wickets and 
minimize grandpappy's tripping. A 
bit of radium paint will safeguard you 
should you be given to playing night 
tag or taking leave of vour wife in the 
French manner. 


boxes ) for 


recommend 


Then there is horseshoe pitching for 
those who love horses but can’t 
afford to keep one. Egg-rolling 
is good enough for the President, 
so why shouldn't it be good 
enough for you? Making a fire = 
out of two sticks isn’t bad fun 
either—well, it isn’t so 
But it’s something. 

And there always, of 
course, the old standbys: worm 
racing with differently painted 


good. 


are 
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worms, home - 


mumbly - peg, 


maypole dancing, 


sleeping-under-a-tree, and everyone 
knows what a bench surrounded by 
bushes means to a Dartmouth man. 


Besides, what are grass widows for? 


Aquamaniacs 


I’ve seen Grant Rice’s movie shorts 
in which they aquaplane on every- 


vaLLeg / WALLIBURTow 





“THE WAPPY EAD OF HE 
VALLEE-HALLIBURTON TRANS-ATLANTIC 
WATER BICYCLE Race 


thing from a broom handle to ice 
skates; lumberjack logrolling con- 
tests that would turn the Algonquin 
green with envy; publicity hounds go 


over Niagara in everything short of a 











HIHATIRACTIOW — 


\y 


nn 


SUGGE 


made 
daisy-chaining, 


HE NEW BEACH HATS with 

STRING? ON THEM — AND ABOVE 

\S ADARNED PRATTICAL 
STion! 


WIG 


mustache cup, but—in all my 
I've never 
a spanking good game of out 
board motor-polo. If anyone 
gets up a little match, I'll be 
glad to attend and pay half 
of the funeral expenses. 


bawn days seen 


Also there are those water bicycles 
on sale at Abercrombie and Fitch, the 
ones used in crossing that old swim 
ming hole, the English Channel. I'd 
like to arrange a transatlantic bike 
race in o. f. tandem style. Here's a 
chance line-up of teams: Harry Lau 
der and Rudy Vallee vs. Graham Me- 
Namee and Floyd Gibbons. I'd like 
to get a partner for Halliburton the 


Glamorous, but I’m afraid 
no one would accept the 
nomination. Sold to the 
Ladies’ Bookloving and 


Tuesday Afternoon Tatting 
Society of Shamokin, Pa.! 


Give ’Em the Byrd, Boys 


Those Byrd men needn't 
worry about their New York 
welcome any more. I've 
fixed it with a friend of the 
Mayor's to get it just right. On their 


arrival the port will be properly 
chilled. (N.B. This is a joke.) A 
troupe of performing seals which 
closed at the Palace last week and 


“are resting’ will perform all the way 
up Broadway during the parade. In 
stead of ticker tape and phone books, 
Eskimo pies will be thrown. The 
Clicquot Club Eskimos will appear in 


parkas trimmed with white wool 
batting when the boys reach 45th 




















-=2 


B| 


Street to help pitch a base camp 


at the foot of the Frigidaire 
Building. Several ice cubes will 
come tumbling from the com- 
pany's store to cause the camp 


icebound 
. Later. 
the V 


to become behind a 
when they 


can take 


dangerous floe 
are thawed out. 


Peggy Joyce to the Ice Palace for 
some fancy skating and figure 


cutting. After which search par- 
ties can leave to cut them out of 
the ice. Who knows, maybe a few 
will freeze their noses and Adolph 
Ochs will be able to get out several 


extra editions of his ice-bound paper. 


4 - 


vA _—- ‘7 


~~ ~ 
/ WHO S War 


\ YNDEK TH 
\ NOSE? 





Hihattractions 
The line about the guy who went 
out to the Belmont racetrack and 
picked five winners in one day and 


would have picked the sixth only he 
had no money left. Heywood 


Broun on WABC at 11:15 pip emma 
if you can stay up that late... . 
Feminine street shorts—but only for 
George White cuties. . . . The gam- 


bling game of Seven and One-half 
which is exactly like Twenty-one, ex- 
cepting that the deck is stripped of 
the eights, nines and tens, while the 
face cards count for one-half each and 
the numbers at their face value, the 


gi, 


Due’? A MEMBER 1 same 
- | { OF HE BADMINTO’ 
A “AC, — 
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> 
( HEY, JUNIOR, HOW ‘BouT ) 
FAT -WS % ~R Quarts 2 oR 
WAN BE You AWT Got 


FRIENDS LIKE | Gc a! 
te a 


idea being, of course, to make seven 
and one-half... . Night Advertising, 
consisting of throwing powerful lan- 
tern slides or movies on clouds (pat. 

pending). . . . Walter Win- 


chell, who, accusing us of 


” 


using a gag of his, in the 


column cribs one of 
from 


the pages of this clown sheet 


Perelman’s antiques 


A 

Yr sans credit, too. . . 
Bullwinkle, the asphalt ath- 
lete from C. C. N. Y.. who 
heels to the 


. George 
é 


shows his 


milers from the big, clean 
West. . . . Lobster at Trav- 
ers Island. . . . The swim- 
ming at Huckleberry Island 
where men are men and no 
women allowed. ... Gallant 
Fox, a hoss if there ever was 
one. . . . Loaded evening 
sticks, for the well-dressed 


prohibition agent, to round 


him out, so to spe ak. 


Best 
Steppers 


Lonesome 


Road Ted 
Lewis — Co- 
lumbia. 


Mia Cara & Rolling 
Down the River— 
Reisman—Victor. 

Rockin’ Chair & 
Anchors Aweigh— 
Tremaine—Columbia. 


Absence Makes the 
Heart Grow Fonder 
for Somebody Else— 
Cummins—V ictor. 

Singing a Song to 
the Stars—Reisman & 
Ragamufin Romeo— 
Shilkret—Victor. 

Pat y 
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Give Yourself a 





Back & The 


-Columbia. 


on the 


Walker 


Mug Song 


Sport Question Marks 
Why doesn’t Kay Tortoni ever ap 
pear properly clothed in the Hearst 
papers? . What is she doing on a 

sporting page in the foist place? 
Who thought up having Red C agle 
write boy scout mottoes pour le 
How does Westbrook Peg- 
ler keep from having to slug it out 
with Sharkey for the outspoken stuff 
he has been writing about the Noisy 
Lith? . Who, if any, eats up the sob 
stories from the training camps about 


sport? ... 


the death of the third ass’t rubber’s 
mother-in-law ? . How many times 
have they run the ancient rubber 
stamp showing the waivered, aging 


player trudging from the field with his 
head bowed accompanied by the 
ghosts of other former stars, with the 
label, “To the 


Eternal Shower’’? 
—JupaGe, Jr. 
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“TI ’eard im say they wouldn’t be more than an hour now, Bill.” 
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iTH interviews, lecture en- 
gagements and luncheons, the 


Russian movie director, Ser- 


vei Ejisenstein, is being welcomed 
to the country. Mr. Eisenstein has 
been loaned by the Soviet Govern- 


ment to that old radical group, Para- 
mount, and he had hardly set foot on 
our Republican 


snappe d 


soil before he was 
for banquets and speeches 
and toured around the town in Rolls 


Royces by the local proletariat. The 


Amtorg Trading Company, the Am 
kino Movie Company and even their 
government may be suffering under 


the delusion that this sudden dancing 
in the street 
merely 


over Russian art is 


a prelude to a local revolu- 
tion, but if they have followed our en- 
thusiasms during the post-war period 
they may that we have 
passed rapidly from Mah Jong and 
the promotion of Negro art into a 
Soviet trance without danger to the 
Re publican party, and Mr. Eisenstein 
would do well to sell short while the 
market is high. 

While I do not share the local opin- 
ion that Eisenstein is the messiah of 
the infant industry, his work has been 
so little distributed over the country it 
deserves praise. His latest produc- 


discover 


tion, “Old and New,” is by far the 
best thing he has done. It is admit 
tedly propaganda, a lecture to the 


slow-witted habitats of the steppes on 
the blessings of co operative farming. 
makes it 
possible by grouping faces and figures 


Eisenstein as palatable as 
against setting suns, decayed hovels; 
and it is this knack of design and pho- 
tography that has brought 
serving fame. 


him de 
His method is simple 
his characters are used as dummies, 
How 
practically the 
same method in “Sunrise”; 


pigments in his color scheme. 
ever, Murnau used 
and Chap 
lin, with old-fashioned equipment, was 
seeking this effect in “A Woman of 
If the best directors in Hol 
lvwood were given carte blanche, al- 
lowed to pick their cast 
population of the 
he Soviet 


Paris.” 


from the 
entire country as 


allows its number one di- 
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rector, there is 
bitsch, Vidor. 


could give the 


Lu- 
men 
tussians real competi- 


doubt that 
half-dozen 


little 
and a 


tion at their own game. 

While 
a startling new technique, the pres- 
ent Russian hysteria has so affected 
the producers they will let him work 
unhindered on the Gold and 
whatever he does will be worth seeing. 
To me the sight of hundreds of Inter- 
national Harvesters 


Eisenstein does not possess 


Coast, 


turned over to 
millions of farmers producing crops 
co-operative ly 
than the beautiful designs of Ejisen- 


stein, and if you want a good tip on 


was more. significant 


the next war to end competition, try 


to see “Old and New.” 


Arr rn the excitement of “‘Ladies of 
= Leisure,” I dropped into a soft- 
drink palace to relax over a bottle of 
pop and was immediately presented 
with a menu that had the following 
comforting message attached: 


“The Loft Candy Company 
I tasted Lei- 
sure’ sunde, made expressly for 


vour ‘Ladies of 








me, and am using Postal Tele- 
graph to say I consider it most 
Recommended 
“All Quiet on the Western Front” 
| A gruesome ma ve panorama of war 
| that capit r than dramatize 
the power 
| “Free and Easy”—A_ talking, nging 
| 1 a sadder Buster Keaton in a cas 
| 1 music 
“The Devil's Holiday”’—Smart = and 
| alert, wit! ancy Carroll doing er best 
work 
“He Knew Women”—A smart cx dy 
taken from the tage with very little 
damage n transit 
“Journey’s End” —The best 
ever howr! 7 this country | 
iperb performance by Colin ¢ \ | 
on . | 
“Old and New’’—The latest and 
work of senstein the Rt al 


“South Sea Rose”—A _ cock-eyed and 
loose-jointed farce witl nore ri 


d a star cast 


“The Man From Blankley’s’’—John 
Barrymore 1 first good movie 


a decade 


“Young Man of Manhattan” A pre 


tertaining job 
from tart 


















delightful and refreshing and a 


wonderful 
Stop Sure 
runs 


tribute to the picture 
both set 
that Loft 
production 
with popularity. 


for record 
and 
Columbia 


sunde and 


will meet 


BARBARA STANWYCK” 


While I have not consulted my law- 
yer, I am taking the liberty of assur- 
ing Miss Stanwyck, the Columbia 
company, Postal Telegraph, and the 
Loft that on behalf of the 
Judge Publishing Company, Inc., the 
Remington portable typewriter people 
and the this that | 
have “Ladies of Leisure” and 
that I know of nothing to stop it from 
being shown from city to city. Am 
terribly, terribly sorry. 


"My *steRs was adapted 
a 


from a very unsuccessful play 
as ‘Hawk Island” and the dis 
interred play is given a fitting second 
funeral by the movie producer. It is 
really the old story of Woman Tri 
umphant, as Chester Crowell aptly 
calls it, and as the heroine who tricks 
the murderer into a confession after a 
transparent and awkward scene hap 
pens to be a wood-pulp-thriller writer 
in love with her work, the applause 
and at the final 


company 


readers of page 


seen 


IsLAND” 


known 


was faint scattered 


( mbrace. 


Corara Bow’s latest movie is called 

“True to the Navy.” I read all 
the advertisements and all the news- 
paper notices and gathered that Miss 
Bow is cast as a waitress in love with 
a gob; that she ends up by being true 
to the boy; and that she now sings as 
well as talks. Miss Bow is rapidly 
adding to her accomplishments, and I 
doubt but that in time she 
will be able to ride a bicycle without 
using the 


hav e no 


handlebars, juggle three 
oranges at once and hang by her toes 
from the parallel However, 
she’ll have to be more than versatile to 
be anything but obnoxious to me, and 
while “True to the Navy” 


masterpiece 


bars. 


may be a 
, you'll have to find out for 


yourse Ive S. 
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S LENZ = 


\ Lens has held, fourteen times, the National and International Bridae an . Whist es impionships. 
> who follow this department of Judge will un derstand why Wilbur C. Whi ead has said “Sidney 
nz is undoubtedly the most remarkal ard player the world has ever known. 
Lens will welcome correspondence fr »m Judge readers and will give advice and answer questi ns 
related t luction and Contract provided espondents send stamped addressed envelopes for ré ply 
[’ a good fairy ever gives me one not appear in the chart. East, having 


Contract wish, 
“Save 


I have it all picked 
from my rescuers.” 

, but 
is the 


out: me 


At Auction it was bad enough 
at Contract the ready rescuer 
most deadly of the species. 

I was playing with a terribly nice 
lady. The qualifying adjectives may 
sound contradictory, but I refuse to 
retract. She was charming, lovely, a 
wonderful player—and protective ! 

I sat South and had the deal with 

















both sides vulnerable. The bidding 
was weird and wonderful—by all four 
players: 
@AK65 @s4 
QAQIS 93 
OA © K 108652 
4AKQ9 410843 
° QJ 9743 
&J72 
The Bidding 
SOUTH WEST NORTH EAST 
| Pass 12 NoT frumps 3 Hearts| 4 Diamonds 
| Pass ~— No’ rr rumps Pass Pass 
| Double e| Pass | Pass |7 Diamonds} 
| Double| Redouble |7 Hearts) Pass 
Pass | Double Pass | Pass 
Pass 


West’s two No Trump bid was poor 
Unless a Demand-bid in 
was started, the declaration 
should have been for three or four No 
Trumps. North’s Heart bid, after the 
partner had passed, was like flirting 
with a buzz-saw. East’s Diamond bid 
was very deceptive—to the partner. 
South’s double of six No Trumps was 
predicated on off-side play that can- 


strategy. 
suit 


that the hand did not 
hold, hesitated long over the partner's 


shown values 


bid of six No Trumps, but finally 
passed with great reluctance. It 
seemed to South that the enemy's 
foundation was rather insecure and 


six No Trumps was no puny contract, 
but if East could be induced to bid 
seven Diamonds it would be 
grand. 


East did 
trustful, 
error of 


simply 


and West was naive and 
but South had made the fatal 

counting out the partner. 
West's guileless redouble had the same 
effect on North had 
on East! We 


as South’s double 
were 


adversaries 2,800 points. 

It was 
when North summed up: “Partner, I 
deceived you with my Heart bid and 
simply had to protect you.” 

The of the partner 
who is always optimistic, may at times 
prove rather expensive, but all in all 
I cast my vote for the hopeful player. 


other extreme, 


Possibly I am influenced by the re- | 


sult of the following deal, where a 
cheerful partner forced me to take the 
maximum score. Again I dealt in the 
South position. 


@9862 





The bidding and play will be given | 


See how close 
arrive to the final result. 


in next week’s issue. 
you can 
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set eight tricks— | 
3,000 points—instead of setting the | 


all made clear and soothing | 





| Things I Never Knew ’Til Now 
(In tne manner of Walter Winchell.) 


That barbed wire is no good for 
pajamas strings. 
That when the holes in a mouse 


trap are too big for the necks of mice 
the problem can be solved by soaking 
the trap in water or by baiting it for 
rats. 
That juniper juice sprayed on your 
front door will keep out Indians. 
That the idea of painting gasoline 
stations red and yellow came t6 an 
official of the Shell Oil Corporation 
after eating lobster and lemon ice. 
That 22,000,000 right-handed golf- 
ers in the United States couldn’t play 
any worse left-handed. 
That crows can never be 
fire 


taught to 
chase engines, pleasure cars or 
cats. 

That ninety per cent of the people 
who start on automobile 
never finish the trip. 

That the cut in a golf ball can be 
removed by ripping off the outer shell. 

That there are no magicians in Ice- 
land, due to the difficulty of raising 
rabbits there. 


tours Sunday 


That when 
back there 
pretty sick; 
its owner; 


a goldfish swims on its 
three It is 
It is trying to frighten 

3. “It is not a goldfish. 

That nine 
have 


are reasons: Il. 


out of ten Congressmen 
halitosis. 

That the best way to attract imme- 
diate attention is to walk through the 
reading room of a public library in 
squeaky shoes. 

That no matter how 
alphabet soup, 
syncrasies.” 


much you stir 
you can’t spell “Idio- 


That if they use noiseless typewrit- 
ers in the office, it is a good idea to 
make the stenographer wear a bell. 

That made 


eels can be 


to swim 

straight by putting starch in the 
creek. 

That a good way to break an en- 


gagement is to send the girl paper 
flowers. 

That if you have a habit of putting 
your fountain pen in your pocket 
wrong side up, with the top off, it is 
economy to wear a blue vest. 

That it is useless to throw a drown- 
ing man a pair of oar-locks. 

That running up an escalator is a 
sure sign of insanity. 


That a homing pigeon raised at one 


end of a ferryboat, when released 
there, is apt to alight at the other end 
by mistake. 





That if you throw a fly net over an 
automobile it will still be possible for 
moths to get into the upholstery. 

-H. I. Purvuips, 
in the N. Y. Sun 




















The Theatre of 
George Jean Nathan 


(Continued from page 16) 


tre its years of Augustus Thomas, 
Owen Davis, Charles Klein and 
George Broadhurst. When destruc 


tive criticism invaded the parlor and 
started in smashing up the cheap gilt 


thrones and tipping over the play 
wrights who were sitting grandly in 
them, it cleared the decks and gave 


the American theatre the vastly more 
reputable dramatists that it has today. 


Nathan Recommends 





“The Green Pastures” Manstield)—Retail- 
ng w the Bibl appear to the ignorant 
Negro Penderly ar ng fantasy, ably 
acted | A troupe f darkeys 

“The Last Mile” (Harris)—Inside the pris- 
ons wit an expert writer o odrama The 

mduction is skilfull andled 
Sens o’ Guns” (I al)-Lily Damita is 

1 g for that dear Fra ) Jack Donahue 

still on hand to keep things going. 

“Simple Simon” (Ziegfeld)—A good-looking 

gield show vith Ed Wynn providing the 
ary amount of droll monkeyshines 

“Fifty Million Frenchmen” (lyric)—Boozy 
Amer ans in Paris Som good low wheezes 
contt te to the evening’s pleasure 

“Strike Up the Band” (Times Square) 
Robert (Bobby) Clar igar-butt. bamboo 
ca ainted specs ind a 

“Flying High” Apoll ) omical skit, 

" nimble hooting and good phonograph 
t 

George M. Cohan Repertoire (Fulton)—What- 
ever G. M. ¢ act nm is worth your money. 
_ “Strictly Dishonorable” (Avon)—A gay and 
innocent litth ymedy that pretends it is very 
wicked 


Nathan Recommends—with 


Reservations 

“It's a Wise Child” (Belasco)—Jokes about 

a flapper who goes around confiding to every 
that sl s going to have a baby 

“Lest Sheep” (Selwyn)—Jokes about a 

rgyman who rents a house formerly occu- 
pied by daughters of joy 

“The First Mrs. Fraser” (Playhouse)—Old 
fashioned ymedy writte: n up-to-date 

anner Amusing despite a slipshod perform 

“Topaze” (Music Box)—A lampoon of the 
) wall-motto, “Honesty is the best policy.” 
_ ot t Ss entertain ng 


(49¢1 


“Bird in Hand” Street)—Drinkwater’s 
medy deserving a better performance than 
s now getting mm a second ympany. 


Notes on Other Exhibits 


“Michael and Mary” (Hopkins)—Very, very 
weet Your grandma may like it ; 
“The Blue Ghost” (Forrest)—About as bad 


a mystery play can be 
“Apron Strings” (48th Street)—Nothing on 


ip ere. 


“Young Sinners” (Morosco)—In view of its 
ersistence, there is a report that it 


Aurania 


around 


vas written by Rouvero 
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SHE MERELY CARRIED THE DAISY CHAIN 


--«- VET SHE HAS 


“ATHLETE’S Foot!” 


we 


\b die 


O fragile, so freshly feminine, 

so altogether lovely—the very 
Spirit of Youth and daintiness to 
all who beheld her 

Yet even as she trod the velvety 
green of the campus, a tiny twinge 
reminded her of that slight rash- 
like redness that she had noticed 
lately between her smaller toes — 
noticed and worried about, for the 
persistent eruption seemed such a 
slander upon her daintiness. 

She doesn’t know it, of course, 
but her affliction is a most common 
form of ringworm infection, 
known to millions in America as 
**Athlete’s Foot’’! 


*Many Symptoms for the Same 
Disease — So Easily Tracked into 
the Home 


“Athlete’s Foot” may start in a 
number of different ways,* but it 
is now generally agreed that the 
germ, tinea trichophyton, is back of 
them all. It lurks where you would least 
expect it—in the very places where people go 
for health and recreation and cleanliness. In 
spite of modern sanitation, the germ abounds 
on locker- and dressing-room floors—on the 
edges of swimming pools and showers—in 
gymnasiums—around bathing beaches and 
bath-houses—even on hotel bath-mats. 

And from all these places it has been 
tracked into countless homes until today this 
ringworm infection is simply everywhere. The 
United States Public Health Service finds ‘‘I¢ 
is probable that at least one-half of all adults 
suffer from it at some time.’’ And authorities 





* WATCH FOR THESE DISTRESS SIGNALS 
THAT WARN OF “ATHLETE'S FOOT” 


Though “‘Athlete’s Foot’’ is caused by the germ— 
tinea trichophyton—its early stages manifest themselves 
in several different ways, usually between the toes— 
sometimes by redness, sometimes by skin-cracks, often 
by tiny itching blisters. The skin may turn white, 
thick and moist, or it may develop dryness with little 


scales. Amy one of these calls for immediate treatment! If 


the case appears aggravated and does not readily yield 
to Absorbine Jr., consult your physician without delay. 


Absorbin 
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say that half the boys in high school are 
affected. There can be no doubt that the tiny 
germ, tinea trichophyton, has made itself a 
nuisance in America. 


It Has Been Found That Absorbine Jr. 
Kills This Ringworm Germ 


Now, a series of exhaustive laboratory tests 
with the antiseptic Absorbine Jr. has proved 
that Absorbine Jr. penetrates deeply into 
flesh-like tissues, and that wherever it pene- 
trates it &i/ls the ringworm germ. 

It might not be a bad idea to examine 
your feet tonight for distress signals* that 
announce the beginning of “Athlete’s Foot.” 
Don’t be fooled by mild symptoms. Don't let the 
disease become entrenched, for it is persistent. 
The person who is seriously afflicted with it 
today, may have had these same mild symp- 
toms like yours only a very short time ago. 

Watch out for redness, particularly be- 
tween the smaller toes, with itching—ora 
moist, thick skin condition — or, again, a 
dryness with scales. 

Read the symptoms printed at the left 
very carefully. At the first sign of amy one 
of these distress signals¥ begin the free use 
of Absorbine Jr. on the affected areas — douse 
it on morning and night and after every ex 
posure of your bare feet to any damp or wet floors, 
even in your own bathroom. 


Absorbine Jr. is so widely known and used 
that you can get it at all drug stores. Price 
$1.25. For free sample write W. F. YOUNG 
INC., 300 Lyman Street, Springfield, Mass. 
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ERMANENT 


|RANSIENTS 


Hotel Seward is located in the heart of 
Uptown Detroit.” 


Sixty per cent of its transient business 
represents people who make Hotel 
Seward their home every time they 
visit Detroit. 


The reason for this commanding evidence 
of popularity transcends the inducements 
of good rooms. . . food and service. 


Removed by but five short blocks from 
the General Motors and Fisher Buildings 
and within ten minutes of the principal 
automobile and manufacturing plants, it is 
regularly chosen by hundreds of transient 
visitors bent on enjoying the manifold 
conveniences of a preferred location. 


600 units all with tub and shower . 


Jows. Rooms as 
Suites $6.50 and upwards. 


HOTEL 


ewar 


W. E. SNYDER, Manager 
SEWARD AVE. AT WOODWARD—DETROIT 


exposure and two or more wir 
low as $250... 


S 








and 


. outside 
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AUWGING BOOKS 


|" had always seemed strange to us 
that no one had set down the story 


of Battling Siki, the simple Sene- 
galese. For us it has been what the 
gents of the Sock Exchange would 


term a “‘natcheril.”” Born a pot-bellied 
African coon and destined to rise to 
the heavyweight championship of 
France by virtue of a hard head and 
punch, only to be done to death foully 
New York, it 
seemed a tale of enough quality and 
drammer to stir some O'Neill to what 
the boys on the Times call “Heights.” 

Now 


Signor Orio Vergani of Italy has nov- 


mysteriously in 


we're resting easily, since a 


elized it into a walloping pow’ ful 
novel, “Poor Nigger.” The good Si- 
gnor has set the story down sans 


movie “improvement,” which is one 
for him. Again, he has absolutely 
caught that ‘“‘What’s-it-all-about?” 
spirit that moved the grown Siki: that 
sense of a poor coon caught in a 
whirlwind of success 
get his feet and breathe. The Signor 
has possibly sentimentalized Siki ever 
so slightly, but it doesn’t gag, since 
it is a natural sympathy that anyone 
would have for the coal-black play- 
boy. Further, it is a revelation to us 
that a foreigner could write of the 
cauliflower industry with the biting 
clench of a Bill McGeehan. We never 
thought it could be done any more 
than it would seem natural that a Rus- 


struggling to 


sian be heavyweight champion. And 
the fighting is well done, too. But try 


it for yourself, You won't go wrong, 
even though the palooka novel is be- 
ginning to pall. 


in which budding Ber- 
Platos and indi- 
vidualists get their literary expression 
out of manufacturing cute blurbs for 
floaty soap suds, and one in which we 
all find ourselves completely at the 
mercy of mob beliefs, mob ignorances 
and ways (all in the name of 
democracy), it is refreshing to meet 
a man who stands up and shouts he 
individual. He 
is pseudonymously and, somewhat 
cowardly, “Frank K. Notch,” and he 
has written a snippy, snappy, venom- 
ous book full of sound and fury called 
“King Mob.” 

In it he piles the Great Uniformed 


In an age 
other 


nard Shaws, 


mob 


wants to remain an 


Masses into his rumble seat and takes 


| them for a 


| 





| 


| and 
| witli the Mob is for swallowing the 


ride, leaving the dead 
strewn along the hillsides and roads 
meadows. Mostly his quarrel 
predigested culture tendered them 
by commercial-minded publishers who 
use steam-roller advertising tactics to 
impress them with the false idea that 
they are getting the real gumbo. And 
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the hot-collared and sore-headed Mis- 
ter Notch also lambasts right into the 
snouts of these nasty old publishers, 
too, calling them by their real names. 
Frinst, he Simon & Schuster 
for sailing Durant 


names 


that impressive 


junk (“The Story of Philosophy” ) 


into the public ken in the name of the 
Virgin Queen, Lady Philosophy, the 
mob falling for it as though La Phi 
losophy 


were a movie queen, loudly 


discovering something scholars had 
worshiped for years, 

And so on goes the author, climbing 
to the individualist’s heaven, notch by 
notch, ste pping square in the faces of 
the mob. 

Well, sir, we regret to say that 
we liked Mr. Notch’s sneering, snob 
bishness and choler. There has been 
a dearth of iconoclasm recently and 
we feel there is a need of it. Someone 
said, “The age that needs no criticism 
is a dull age.” The only trouble with 
Mr. Notch’s Utopia, in 
which we will have done away with all 
shams, and ignorant 
horrors and substitute the worship of 
Godhead and great brain, is that it’s 
hard to build a city in the air. In the 
meantime it’s a hell of a world, Mr. 
Notch, but we're going to try to do 
something about what you say, sir! 


attaining 


phoneynesses 


The Misses King-Hall’s “A Well 
Meaning Young Man” is a pleasant 
summer novel that passes for sophis 
ticated Obviously’ it was 
written in the manner of Huxley, but 
to amuse not abuse. Taking a clean 
Protestant Irishman as a 
standard of British respectability am 
good 


reading. 


young 


sense, the story projects him 
through a series of incredible adven 
turings with the sort of people who 
have champagne and _ truffles for 
breakfast. Most of these people you 
have met before, but they are kid 
dingly put down, and it is no worse 
than seeing a favorite clown again in 
different make-up. Incidentally _ it 
would have been a much better book 
had the authoresses taken more pains 
with it. 


Count Edouard von Keyserling’s 
“Man of God” is a worthy novel about 
the German countryside, and we 
would class it with that sort of book 
which is always being written about 
the English scene. It is a 
simple story about German country 
gentlemen who, when the long winter 
nights set in, get to thinking up ways 
of breaking that long-suffering com 
mandment, the one that has suffered 
so many breakages—you know th 
one. Try it yourself—we mean th« 
book, —Tep SHANne 
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THE LETTERS 


of 
MARION FISHER 


Dear Hortense: 


WHOOPEE! What a week-end. Been 

down to the Otterson’s on Long Island. 
Not a dull moment, ma cherie, from 
Friday's filet to Monday morning's ham- 
and-eggs! 


Well, when | got back to my 2 rooms 
and kitchenette, | was just bursting with 
gratitude. No bread-and-butter letter 
could have told them the half of it, no 
matter how many Emily Postscripts | 
had used. Sol racked my brains (don't 
say "if any’) and the more | racked the 
less | knew what to send them. And 
then suddenly | got the Grand Inspira- 
tion! I'd send them a weekly visitor 
that wouldn't come late to meals and 
that wouldn't burn holes in the rugs. 


No sooner said than subscribed! That 
day | sent them a two years’ subscription 
to JUDGE. Result: They're overjoyed. 
Oscar has lost his grouch. Sue smiles 
her way through breakfast, and every- 
body's happier than ever before! 

Go thou and do likewise! And don't 
forget to ‘phone me some evening soon 
and I'll drop an extra carrot in the soup 
for dinner. 


Joyously yours, 


, ee es 


* *+ 


The best way to pay a debt of grati- 
tude is to send a subscription to JUDGE, 
the modern, mannerly method 4 la mode 
of saying “Thanks!". Use the coupon 
below. 

JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., INC. 6-21-30 
18 East 48th Street, New York, N. Y. 
De J 


r 


City aN State 


for which enclosed please find my check 


No. 6. 











Do Statistics Lie? 


(Continued from page 6) 


Birds have the most remark- 
able memories of all wild life. 

Is that so? Just ask any bird if he 
remembers anything about his wild 
life and watch him forget. Or any- 
life. A man 
home one time and asked his parrot 
what had happened while he was at 
the office. The bird got as far as “The 
milkman——”’ then 
He also got very 


body else’s wild came 


and seemed to 


lose his memory. 


red in the face trying to remember 


but couldn’t. Furthermore, William 
[., talking to Ernie Golden, author of 
“Hungarian Birds and Their Memo- 
ries of Wild Life,’ said: ‘All my 
birds seem to have lost their memo- 
ries. Birds have miserable memories.” 


He later confessed, however, that he 
meant cats. 

So there are. All six wrong. 
And that’s the sort of thing you send 


you 


your children to learn in the grad 
schools. No wonder they have so 


Just sit down 
and think it over without any preju 


many student suicides. 
dice. As for me, I’m going out and 
get a hot towel and cream; I’m worn 
out, 


Kitchen Cracks 


The young mistress of the house en 
tered the kitchen, 
with great dignity. 


carrying herself 
She had come to 


call the cook to account. 


“Jane,” she said, “I must insist 
that you have less company in the 
kitchen. Last night I was kept awake 


by the uproarious laughter of one of 
your women friends.” 

“Yes, mum,” said Jane cheerfully. 
“I know; but she couldn’t help it 
mum. I was telling her how you tried 
to make a cake yesterday morning.” 

Trt-Brits 





Notice 


If you know of any such freak 
laws as page 12 of 
this them 
and you will receive $5 for any 


appear on 
issue, send to JupDGE 
that we are able to use. 
The of the 
appearing in this issue and to 
whom we have paid $5 each are: 


A. Glatt, New York City. 


contributors laws 


H. V. McChesney, Lexington, 
Ky. 

Lloyd L. Staggers. Los Angeles, 
Calif. 

John R. Shook, San Antonio, 
Tex. 

W. Gerard Rvan, New York 
City. 


| 


| 
| 
| 





Jim HENRY'’S GUARANTEE: 
2 MORE good 
shaves per blade 


No matter what model of what razor 
you use, I guarantee you 2 more shaves 
(of course, I mean good ones) from 
every blade! Money back if I'm wrong. 
Check me up. Take a new razor, and 
count up the shaves. Better shaves? 
Why they'd have to be. When Men- 
nen gives you 2 more per blade, they 
must be better. 

Remember, too, that Mennen alone 
gives you two kinds of shaving cream 
...Menthol-iced and W ithout Menthol. 
Both give that clean, comfortable 
Mennen shave. Both build up a fine, 
quick lather in any water. Mennen 
Without Menthol is smoothand bland. 
Menthol-iced lather has a triple-cool 
tingle all its own. Both creams are 
typically Mennen .. . that’s the main 
point...and my guarantee covers 
them both. Take your choice. 





And if you don’t want to buy a 
tube of Mennen, shoot in the cou- 


pon and I'll send jm he ; 


youa free trial tube. 
Mennen Salesman 


Mennen Talcum for Men removes face shine 
and doesn't show... absorbs facial oils that 
come out during the day. Great after a bath, too. 


MENNSN 


SHAVING CREAMS 














WITHOUT MENTHOL 


THE MENNENCO., Dept. J4, NEWARK, N. J. 
Jim Henry: I've got a new blade all ready. Send me 
a free trial tube and I'll take the count. 


Name 


Address City 


Send me Mennen Menthol-Iced 
Send me Mennen without Menthol 
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CALIFORNIA'S 


ONTCLAIR 





plan to enjoy the tonic of the 


cool Pacific at the 
Magnificent 


&Lon 


HE management of this 12-story 

modern fire-proof hotel offers you 
true California hospitality in the heart 
of the popular resort, Long Beach, 
within one hour's ride of Los Angeles 
by street car or motor. Here you will 
find every facility for your comfort 
combined with surprising economy 
Cheerful rooms, all outside, and with 
fresh and salt water shower or tub 
bath. Handsome Lobby, Dining Rooms, 
Coffee Shop, Roof Garden, with Sun 
Deck and Shops. Adjacent to the 
ocean, surf bathing, yachting, deep sea 
fishing invite you. Golf club privileges, 
dancing, horse-back ridin g, concerts 
and games 
Single rooms with shower from $2.5 
With bath from $3.00. Double rooms 
from $4.00. Attractive monthly rates 
Delicious meals in dining rooms and 
coffee shop at extremely moderate cost 












For information and 
reservations please 
uvrite Manager 


The 
BREAKERS 
HOTEL 
Long Beach, 


Lexington Avenue 
49 th to 50 th Sts.NY 


\ 800 Sunlit Rooms 

® with Bath and RADIO 

Sing Je$3 to!5~Double +4 10% 
Suites 1Orol2 


Attractive Monthly Rates 
S.Gregory Taylor, President 
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ANABELL GimPuS, THe 
NATIONAL COLOR GIRL OF 
DAYTON , OHIO, HAS BRIGHT 
RED HAIR; A WHITE FACE ; AND 
EYEBROWS AND MUSTACHE A 
DEEP BLUE. SHE KNOWS ALL OF 
‘Te WorDS oF THE STAR-— 

SPANGLED BANNER. 














Si x 
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AMIS “TRIANGLE CAN BE ig = = ~. 
MADE INTO A PERFECT o f 


CIRCLE OR A PAIR OF 
PLUS-FOURS BY MULTIPLY- joel WiMP OF PARIS, 
nn i PLANTED A 


ING THE APEX WITH 
MUSHROOM IN HIS 











7 GROSS RECEIPTS. 
: a CELLAR IN 1929. 


Pues a = 

















Wire or Docror (after casual chat with one of his patients )—Why 
don’t you tell that woman she ought to go abroad? You know how 
much I dislike her. —Lonpvon Opinion 
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yore! 


Tis IN THE 


HEART OF THE LOOP 


SINGLE ROOM WITH BATH 


$2.50, $3.00, 


$4.00 & $5.00 


DOUBLE ROOM WITH BATH 


$4.00, $5.00, 


NN 


$6.00 & $8.00 
EW GARAGE 


HICAGO 


- RANDOLPH: CLARK - LAKE - 
& LASALLE STREETS 
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Readers 


Judge whenever they are unable to 
obtain a copy of a current issue at 
any new 
Judge every 
some stands soon after its arrival. 
Judge wishes, of course, to see that 
a sufficient 
available to serve all regular readers. 
Please use this form. 


J. T. Cooney, 
Judge Publishing Co., Inc 


18 East 


I was 


Date of issue 


unable to buy a copy of Judge for 


Sold Out 


are requested to notify 


sstand. 
week is sold out on 


number of copies is 


48th St., New York City. 
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ND Sid Ie 5's 3.14 dani Ti nied ae ieee 
State 

e Abbott’s Bitters to flavor beverages. Sample 


y mail 25c 


more, Maryland. 


for 50c value. C. W. 


Abbott, Balti- 








One 


Buck will bring you a year’s 


supply of 


*‘*“HUSKIES’”’ 


140 tees delivered to you for $1.00. 


Che ck, 


Cincinnati 


Money Order or Bill 
HARTLEY _AKIN 
: : Ohio 


A Form of Criticism 


a duo 
groaning 
head, 
success had gone to her bean 
like 180 proot 


Take it from Erle Hampton, 
of chin-e-ma directors were 
about a certain Hollywood 
whose 


giggle water. 


“Yeah,” grumbled one of the di- 
rectors, “she’s so swell-headed she 
needs Grandeur film for her close- 


ups!” 


—Datty Mirror 


Chemistry Prof—What is the most 
outstanding contribution that chem- 


istry has given to the world? 


Frosh—Blondes. 
—New GosLin 


Mr. Newcomb 


successful 


Carlton 
executives are 
have the most breaks. 
of penitentiary 


says that 
those who 
This isn’t true 
wardens. 


—SouTHeRN LUMBERMAN 


barred 
from the 


Judges have a portrait of 


Mussolini British Royal 
Academy. 
at the other pictures. 

—Tit-Birs 


Washington has closed a radio sta- 
tion because used 


This was held to usurp 


profanity was 
through it. 
right of radio listeners. 
—N. Y. Sun 


the exclusive 


Doctor’s Wife—Could you call on 


| the doctor tomorrow? 
Patient—Why? Isn't he in? 
Doctor’s Wife—Yes, but you are 
his first patient and it’s his birthday 
I should so like for him to 
a surprise. 
} 
| 


tomorrow. 
have 
—PATHFINDER 
A commercial traveler, 
through Scotland, 
ager: 


traveling 
wrote to his man 


“In reply to your question as to the 


reason why I failed to get any orders 
goods in Aberdeen, the 


that the tins 


for canned 
reason is cannot be 
- 
eaten. 


—Passinc Suow 


“So you had a date with a college 
guy?” 
“No. I tore my dress on a nail!” 


New Gos.in 


excused, 
a man $10 and 
as he is leaving for a long trip abroad 
I want to catch him before he gets on 
the train and pay him the $10. It 
may be my last chance. 

excused. I don’t 
on the jury 


Juryman—I beg to be 
Your Honor. I owe 


Judge - You are 
want anybody 


| lie like that. 


who can 


—PATHFINDER 


29 


They feared it might snap 














When the 
“Whole World” is 


thunderin’ toward you! 
That’s when things happen... when 


| there’s no time to think! The time to 


think is now! An Aitna Combination 
Automobile Policy can be written 
with Liability and Property Damage 
Limits of any amount needed to pro- 
tect you against highdamage awards. 
Protection all ways—always! 
Etna writes practically every form of In- 
surance and Fidelity and Surety Bonds. 
Etna protection reaches from coast to 
coast through 20,000 agents. The Aitna 
agent in your community is a man worth 
knowing. Look him up! 





“Etna Casualty and Surety Company 
Etna Life Insurance Company 
Automobile Insurance Company 
Standard Fire Insurance Company 
Hartford Connecticut 


ALETNA-IZE 
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Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 161 


3 5 


14 


Submitted by I. D. Coyle, Forest Hills, N. Y. 








Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 
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. 
Horizontal 

These are not so hot. 

Any br ng can do this. 

Tt itting or running while standing 1 

iv 

lo weeta reached for will do this. 

Phi rious g 

D $8 Oatr ! 

Ships in t ht pass 

Spain's ni pastime 

et ween m and r 

Mexican whoop: 

Phe initials of } 

It ada t ( y Island. 

Man must be ned to get these 

At ard 

Summer residents and some are not. 

A type seldom seen in a ballroom. 

rhe sponsor of a steamer 

This ften used with feathers, 

No trimmings on t 

These are way a ce g: 

This always comes bef Jer Kaiser 

A Saturday mght fade 

The last thing vou will ¢ k 


If you try to look thru a Woolworth diamond you won't 


get st t but i'll get this in the ey 
What an electric plant grows fror 

The longer 1 we he leas of th ‘ 
This may be petty | some q g 

A sad pla for a} £ 

Wool cov 2 

Exclamat meaning hing 

I give up 

\ narrow coin collector 

Old town whoopee (abbr 

To set up the results of an upset 

This is about the centre of the population of Japan. 
Tt 3 a loving one 

DOr t wa well 


rroomed person faces daily. 
He works for nothing at all 
The common sense of all gold diggers 

You can get this out of stey 
The best kind of humor ar 
We all love this persor 
This is a pretty pickle 


Bested. 


d the worst kind of law. 


Vertical 


A kind of ship which is generally bow down 
What the maid of honor goes thru for the bride. 
The biggest bust Teddy made 

Something you put up with 

Something you trip over (abbr.). 

This means a lot to you. 

Initial letters of every country. 
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Danger leaps in 


view.. a cuell punished tire explodes 


Does the fear of a blow-out ride with you like 
a threatening phantom when you go beyond 
“50?" Does your imagination picture the 
disaster that may easily result if a tire should 
fail? 

End this needless worry—now. Equip with 
Dayton De Luxe Thorobred Balloons. 


These tires are built to withstand the strains 
of scorching speeds. They are thicker, wider, 
heavier, sturdier. They have the stamina, 
the built-in ruggedness, the stubborn resis- 
tance to puncture and blow-out that make 
them more than a match for the most power- 
ful car. 


THE 


Tires. 





DAYTON RUBBER MANUFACTURING 


Also makers of Dayton Fan Belts, now standard equipment on 85% 


co., 


And because they're built for greater safety, 
Dayton De Luxe Thorobreds also give you 
greater mileage. Mileage! Mileage! Mileage! 
‘More than you'll probably ever use before 
you trade in your car. 


Have these better tires put on your car today. 


Dayton 


‘De Luxe 


THOROBRED BALLOON 


DAYTON, OHIO. 


Makers also of Dayton Heavy Duty Truck and Bus Balloon Tires, and of Dayton Special Service Truck and Bus 


of all 


American makes of cars. 
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10. Knacks. 

11. These are found near drums 

] Two of these look better than one 

13. This is two or more hot ones 

1 Time used in making crossword puzzles 

1 One place where lying does you some good. 


is a German one 















9 teplenished the inner man 
24 More than one fuss 
This will make you mad 
Girl's name 
). What the lawyer pleads for 
He will giv 1a treat for » 
4 An outlawed el 
5 What brightn an do 
Bright bits by g ~ vamps 
38. This is silly 
To fit 
4 Here's point 
4 The ca iter’s girl f 
$4. He who hesitates says this (pl 
4 This goes around in th t of | Z 
) Ar 1 that wi al iru a ten-foo 
w 
51. This makes it hard to see the px 
52 Nasal letters. 
54. Crying out loud 
55. Something used with birds, bugs and finge 
You get the blues after going there for a wi 
8. Mated 
9. The deck that decorates 
60. He divides sheep from goa 
62 Not so long ago this wa thin edge of D 
now it's gone down in world 
( This comes from the mouth of many a r 
( Plumber's alib 
f A drunk's vocabulary 
68. Thi bad to handle wh sr 
6 One thing a gold digger "t try tog 
70. Thi mighty we tot i hom 
72 The yoster. 
77. Tha 
79. The g 


A Retentive Student 


According to the press, an English 
archeologist has finally translated the 
ancient law of the Medes and the Per- 


We 


sians. figured it out long ago: 
“One Man’s Mede Is Another Man’s 


Persian.” 

Jupce, Nov. 30, 1929 
Another student of history is Mr. 
Toots”) Kaufman, that 
somewhat adequate actor now appear- 
ing in “Once in a Lifetime,” at Atlan- 


George 4 as 


tic City, who says that one man’s 
Mede is another man’s Persian. 
—New York Wor vp, 
May 30, 1930 
4 S 1 
f , ae “= 

Bobby Jones says that playing golf 

is a matter of psychology. A 250- 


vard drive and accurate putting will 
also be found to be a big help. 


—SovuTHERN LUMBERMAN 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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A Little Prod With Neptune’s 
Trident 


(Continued from page 10) 


looking around, I have the engineer 
smear her with grease and say: “The 
propellers 
Miss.’ 
she thinks she must have been below 
decks, and, mind you, I haven’t had 
to stop the ship to take the turbines 
apart, after all!” 


weigh four tons apiece, 


When Miss Snoopy emerges, 


“T always wear a sign on my back 
when [I said the 
captain of the Rottingham, boxing a 


leave the bridge,” 
compass. “This sign is a great help 
It says ‘1. No—I 


2. Yes—the worst 


to the passengers, 
never get seasick, 
I've seen in my 40 years at sea. 3. 
No, thanks—I don’t drink beer. 4. 
Why, it looks like seaweed to me.” 

“Suppose an old lady asks you the 
best remedy for seasickness or please 
stop the horn, it keeps her 
awake?’ inquired the captain of the 
Rollingholm. 

The captain of the Rottingham re- 
plied: “She gets washed overboard in 
the middle of the next 
morning | shout: ‘Man overboard!’ ”’ 

“During boat drill in mid-Atlantic 
last year a rushed up to me 
and wanted to know if we had struck 
an answered: “Yes—and 
we're sinking fast, madam.’ Then I 
promptly had her lowered over the 
side. She drifted down through the 
Straits of Magellan the Indian 
Ocean and, last trip, I picked her up 
off Ambrose Light. When 
me she said: ‘I remember you! You’re 
Captain Hartney. May I sit at your 
table this trip?’ ” 

“Did she?” asked the 
of the fleet, heaving the 
through the office window. 

“She did not!” replied the captain 
of the Boomdam. “I stuffed her down 
a ventilator and a bon voyage basket 
of fruit from Dean’s after her. 

“I fooled one of these athletic fel- 
lows who walk around the deck from 
six in the morning till eight at night. 
This chap had knocked down eighteen 
On 
his 243d lap I opened a companion 
and he dropped into the ocean 
through a coal chute. 


fog 


night and 


woman 


iceberg. I 


into 


she saw 


commander 


lead 


line 


passengers before he ran into me. 


way 
The discourag 
ing part of it was that he kept right 
on walking and beat us into port by 
an hour and seven minutes.” 

“IT suppose now the North German 
Lloyd Line will build a chap who will 
break his record,” said the captain of 
the Rollingholm. 
but they'd better not 
launch him during the shark season!” 
replied the commander. 

The captain of the Boomdam wet 


“Perhaps, 


his lips and said: “How about a beer, 


mates ?” 
“Man the pumps!” yelled the com- 
mander, leaping to the bridge. 
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hurried 
worried? 





igestion! 
T . ZF) 

















EN you haven’teatencalmly, 
when home cares or business 
cares pile up—do something to help 
your digestion. Chew the delicious 
pepsin gum which Dr. Beeman 
perfected 30 years ago as the most 
pleasant of all digestive aids. 
Today, Beeman’s Pepsin Gum is the 
favorite of millions who chew gum 
to help their digestions. Its keen, 
fresh flavor, its satisfying smooth- 
ness, and its mellow quality will 
win you, too. 


BEEMAN’S 


PEPSIN GUM 


aids digestion 
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Birp Fancier’s Assistant (working in parrot department)—This is a rotten job having to rush into the street 
every time I hit my hand with a bally hammer. —Lonpon Opinion 
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WHO PUT THIS CONFOUNDED WHITE PIPING ON MY VEST? SEETHED THE VISCOUNT, 
SEETHING HIS UMBRELLA 


Ethyl Barrymore and Methyl Barrymore in their whirlwind song cycle, “Ladies Love Boots,” supported by a 
chorus of twelve bewitching heels. Orv Tarkative Barser Stanpsy 2372: “Yep, I can see you shave yourself 
all the time.” Orv Sour Customer Stanppy 4988: “Oh, no, I pause now and then for meals.” If you don’t give 
me a couple of lumps of Zukor for my demi-tasse and Laemmle alone, I'll have to movie. 
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CENSORED— 
The Private Life of The Movies 


By Pare Lorentz and Morris L. Ernst 
Publishers: Jonathan Cape & Harrison Smith 





THE MOVIES 


45 * sy 


MORRIS ERNST & PARE LORENTZ _ 











Do You Know -- 


|—Why Greta Garbo couldn't drop her ring? 

2—Just where a kiss is forbidden? 

3—Why Mary Pickford had to change her 
lines? 

4—Why Emil Jannings had to walk, not run? 

5—Why Ruth Chatterton couldn't wear long 
underwear? 

6—Why Will Hays makes $250,000 a year? 

7—Why twelve women get paid for sitting in 
a Hollywood Office? 

8—Who actually reads all scenarios before 
the producers? 

9—Why every movie you see is censored 
three times? 

10—What feature movies have been sup- 

pressed? In what states? 


Clip the coupon and read the answers. 














Here is an uproarious scenario, 
with photographs, of the real show 
inside the movie factory. Actual 
words and pictures cut from famous 
movies are included in this explana- 
tion of what Harry Elmer Barnes has 
termed "the biggest racket in 
America." Movie censorship has 
been going on for years. Here is 
the first real story of these rack- 
eteers, written by Pare Lorentz, 
movie critic for Judge, and Morris 
L. Ernst, lawyer, brilliant defender 
of liberal opinion. Here are the 
actual private lives of the censors, 
along with a complete summary of 
their secret reports. Here is the 
first story of the club the club- 
woman swings in the dark. The se- 
cret rackets of the movies are in 
"Censored." Here is a book to 
read before you see your next 
movie—you will know who cut 
what. It is the best movie comedy 
of the year. You will understand 
why sex, and all life in the movies 
is reduced to baby talk. You pay 
indirectly the censors’ salaries— 
why not see the show? 


Order a copy of "Censored" 
from your bookstore or mail the 
coupon direct for a postpaid ticket 
to this national farce. 


Jonathan Cape & Harrison Smith 
139 E. 46th Street 
New York City 


Gentlemen: | am enclosing $2.75 for a 
copy of "Censored." Enclosed find 
ey copies of "Censored." 


ee ee : 


| 
Address . 

























| i 
| Pr Cclous 
* 
| *‘Watch those Camels, Peg. They’re 
. nine-tenths of the vacation.”’ 
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Don’t deny yourself 
the luxury of 


( ‘amels 


© 1930, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co., Winston-Salem, N. C. 
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